CHAPTER XVI

CANTON

FTER spending four days very agreeably at Malacca,
where we found much to see and entertain us, we re-
turned to the Plass&y and proceeded on our way to China,
still accompanied by the Triton, but the additional water she
had taken in so altered her sailing for the worse that on the
second day we ran away and left her. Having cleared the
Straits, our daily conversation was the probability of en-
countering a Tuffoon, or violent gale of wind so called,
frequently happening in the China Seas towards the latter
part of the year. Captain Waddell, in jocularity, used
to desire me to keep a good look out of an evening, and if
the sun set, as seamen phrase it, angrily, casting a copper
tint all over the sky, attended with a thick heavy atmo-
sphere, we might expect a puff in a few hours. Four days
after the captain had mentioned these symptoms to me,
I was sure from his conversation with the officers at break-
fast, and the orders he gave, that he expected bad weather.
It was then blowing fresh, and by the hour of dinner the
wind so increased that the top sails were close reefed.

The sun that evening did set as he had described, the
appearance being quite horrible ; the thick and heavy
clouds were of a dismal deep orange colour and the sea
became extremely agitated. The top gallant masts and
yards were lowered upon deck and every preparation made
for encountering a tempest. By eight in the evening it
blew so tremendously that every sail was taken in and we
ran under bare poles. At nine, in an instant, the wind shifted
almost to the opposite point. So sudden and violent was it
that had a single yard of canvas been out the consequences
might have been serious. As it was, we immediately hove
to. We lay tumbling about sadly, and had a dismal night,
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